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" SCENE, THE, COUNTRY. 


ACT I $CENE I. 
A Meadow. 


WII I IAI and Nanny fitting under a Tree. 


AIR. 
WILLIAM. 
E E the lilly, ſilver white; 
See the roſe, with bluſhes bright; 
Cou'd they both in one combine, 
Matchleſs wou'd their beauties ſhine ; 


But that bleſt unrival'd grace 4 
Is only found in Nanny's face. 7 


” of: 


Lively is the breezy morn, 
When the dew-drop decks the thoth 5 
Gentle is the ſober eve, 
When the flacks their paſtimes leave ; 
Such life, ſuch gentleneſs refin'd, 
Center both in William's mind, 
2d 71 3 DUET. 
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| DUET. 
© © Sweet the lilly's ſnowy bloom; 
Sweet the roſe's freſh perfume; 
Sweet the morn's enliv'ning ray, 
Sweet the gentle cloſe of day; 


But, ah] what can mortals prove, 
Half ſo ſweet as mutual love ? 


WILLIAM. 
My charming Nanny, how happy do you make me 4 


NANNY. 


I fincerely wiſh you happineſs : but you muſt not 
love me, William; indeed, you muſt not. 


Not love you ! Sure you wou'd not have me forget 
you !--Wou'd you part from me, Nanny? 
NANN Y, /ghing. 


I don't know—I cou'd almoſt wiſh we had never 
ſeen each other. 


V. I L LI A M. 


And can you then prove falſe? Can you a el me 
and ferbid me to love you? 
NANNY. 


* - 
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NANN Y. 


- 


Tis more for your ſake, than my own, that I ſay ſo. 
WILLIAM. 


For my fake !—F or your good, I think, I cou'd en- 


deavour even to forget you; but for myſelf, I cou'd 


wiſh tp love you ſor ever, and to tell you ſo every + 


moment, 


NANNY, 


My dear William, *twill only make you miſerable : 
you know the notions of high lift, that my. mother 
has acquired by her acquaintance with lady Rackett's 
houſekceper, and the expeRations ſhe has form'd of 
marrying me to ſome perſon of ſuperior rank. 


WIL'LIAM. 


But your father is our friend —and furely—— 
| [ Hearty ſinging withqut.] 


NANNY. 


Huſh !—lack-a day, here's my father coming—ggt 
up and let's look a little briſæ- you know his way 
he'}] jeer us to death if we ſeem dull. 
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Hz Ax rv, WILLIAM and Nanny. 


K X. 


Care's the lot of a king, 

And a courtier's a pitiful thing; 
But the honeſt heart, 
That rides in a cart, 

Can always laugh and ſing. 


NANNY. 


Good morrow to you, father—you're as merry a9 
uſual, I ſee, | 


HEARTY. 


Ay—and you two are as mopiſh as uſual—ads heart 
I knew I ſhould find you both together, under a 
hedge or a tree, like a couple of ſheep in a hard 
ſhowex—how goes it Billy boy ? 
WILLIAM, 
Indifferent well, thank ye, maſter Hearty. 


HEARTY. 
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HEARTY. 


Indifferent well—Why he aks as faint as a chicken 
you young jade you, what d'ye lead the poor fellow 
ſuch a dance for, and make'n pine and whine ſo ? 


NANNY, 


La, father, tis not my fault, how can I help it? 


A IX. 


If a lover won't give over, 
But perſiſts to urge his flame, 
And ſtill woo's her, ſtill purſues her, 
Is a harmleſs maid ro blame ? 
With his ſighing, and his dying, 
And his piteous plaintive moan 
Then complaining, her diſdaining, 
Sure the fault is all his own. 


HEART TIT. 


Ay, if he'd follow my advice, he'd ag'in you over 
long ago—Adzooks l why a woman, William, is juſt 
like a plough. | 


WILLIAM. 
Like a plough ! | 


$3619 HEARTY. 


9 #4 
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HEARTY. 
Ay, juſt exactly like a plough——they always 


Creep and ſhuffle away from the man as follows 'em, 
and follow him as walks whiſtling away afore em 
Ha, ha, ha, the likelieſt way to overtake a woman 
is to run away from her-—ha, ha, ha. I tell you 
what—I never ſhall forget it-—when I was a courting 
my dame, as we were at play together one evening, 
ſhe run away from me, round a hay-rick, and I after 
her as hard as ever I cou'd drive, but I cou'd not 
catch her, ſo I goes back the contrary way, and 
ifacks ſhe came pop into my arms in a minute—But 
come—have Nanny and you ſettled the affair between 
ye yet, is it all agreed ? 


NANN Y, 
It cannot be agreed without my mother's conſent. 


. HEARTY. 


Come, you little huſſy none of your put offs ; 
ſuppoſing your mother were agrecable, wou'd you 
have him then, at once ?f—Why doſt not make ber 
ſpeak, William? 


WILLIAM. 
Speak, my love. : 
HEARTY, 
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HEARTY: 


Ay, ay, make her anſwer directly, that's the 
way—when I was a lad I uſed to bring em to at 
ence—off or on, ſays I; off or on. 


41 


When I was 4 lad; 
I never was ſad; 
No, nor never was afraid 
To attack a pretty maid; 
Ne'er wou'd whimper like a calf, 
But ſet up a jolly laugh ; 
Never dangled like a lout, 
But was ſturdy ſtrong and ſtout. 
And thus I forc'd her anſwer out ; 
Your pretty face I like, 
And wou'd fain a bargain ſtrike 
If you'll have me, I'm your man; 
Will ye— tell me, ay, or no; 
If you won't—why you may go 
Get a better where you can, 


HEARTY, 


Now, put the ſame queſtion to her, Will ye have 
him, ay, or no, Nanny ? 


NANNY. 


La, how can you teaze one ſo ? 
HEARTY. 


% 
— 
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HEART x. . 


Ha, ha, ha, at her again Come, my girl, ſay 
err e marry'n or no, if thee had'ſt leave 
o to do 


N ANN x. 
But you know I han't leave. 


WILLIAM; 
But if you had ? 


HE AR T Y. 


j See; I told you ſo—it's the way of em all-80 you 
- won't have him, Nanny? 


ly NANNY. 
I did'n't ſay ſo, | 
HEART V. 


What a ſtrange round- about way of going to work 
here is!— What do you ſay then? 


WILLIAM. 


Speak, pray, dear Nanny, ſpeak. 
| HEARTY. 
Say yes, Or No, at once. | 


WILLIAM, 
Wou'd you take me ? 


3 


NANNY, 
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NANNY, 


Why, I think II ſhou'd not be unvilling—ts 
Eonſent——that * take me. 


WILLIAM. 
That's a dear girl. 
HEARTY: 
Why; there now, its out—make yourſelves merry 
then my little hearts, for I'll make my wife agree- 


able—I'll pawn my hopes of harveſt that ſhe ſhall 
conſent—atn't I her huſband, her maſter ? arn't I the 


ſtronger veſſel ? arn't I the oak, and ſhe the ivy-— 
Billy, ſhe's yours, my boy; I like thee, and thee 
ſhalt have her My word's enough, my word's enough 
I ſay. 
WILLIAM, 
My worthy, honeſt maſter Hearty, you're the beſt 
friend I have in the world — My deareſt Nanny, I 


can ſcarce believe it to be true, I never was fo 


happy in my life before ; and, Nanny, I am very 
happy we underſtand one another. 


HEARTY, 


Hip, halloo, my boys, leave off work, put on 
your cloaths and come to the wedding come 
Why now, how you both look at one another 

C with 
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with ſuch ſanctified faces—one wou'd think you 
were going to be hang'd inſtead of being married 
ze jolly, be ſtout, and merry, and jovial, laugh 
and ſing, [ Exit. 


WILLIAM. 


I never felt oreater Joy than I dq at preſent; yet, 
I know not how—1 cou'd not be merry—l am too 
happy to be chearful. 


A IX. 
The turtle dove when wooing, 
In melancholly cooing, 
» Does mournfully complain ; 
But *tis exceſs of pleaſure, 4 


Abounding beyond meaſure. 
Inſpires the bliſsful pain. 


NANNY. 


When common joys alarm us, 
The calm delights which warm us, 
We can with eaſe impart ; 
But, Love, thy heavenly bleſſing, 
Tranſports, paſt all expreſſing, 
The ſilent vanquiſh'd heart. 


. 
Oh, Love | thy heav'nly bleſſing, 
Tranſports paſt all expreſſing, 


The ſilent anguiſh'd heart. 
"x SCENE 


* 
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SCENE III. 
A Room in HEARTY's Houſe. - 


SIR CHARLES, ſous. 


So, all the doors open! While diſtruſt and roguery 
infeſt the town, innocence and ſecurity are the peace - 
ful inhabitants of the country——and with them here 
dwells my ſweet Nanny Houſe — hoa, is any body at 
home ? I might as well have ſtaid at home, as have 
gone rambling about ; I am return'd juſt as I went, 
and her lovely image fits as cloſe to my heart as ever— 
I'm certainly in love—violently in love—ay, and vir- 
tuouſly in love tool wou'd nut injure the dear little 
girl for the univerfe—Such ſweetnets ! ſuch modeſty 
ſuch a winning artleſs grace in al! the ſays and does,— 
And what then — marry her- what will the world ſay 
—and why ſhou'd I care what the world ſays; tis 
I'm to be married, not they — I've a tolerable for- 
tune, and want nothing but fuch 42 ſweet girl a5 my 
dear Nanny, to render me completely happy I'll 
heſitate no longer, I'll declare my ſeli unmediately, 
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» C/E N EF IV, 
Dame HEARTY, SIR CHARLES, 


DAME HEARTY. 


La, Sir, I did not know *twas you—-your honour's 
moſt obedient ſervant——your honour has waited a 
tedious while—pleaſe to ſit down, Sir—Dear heart— 
you've cotch me quite in diflabille——He, he 


SIR CHARLES. 
Quite in taſte, I aſſure you. 


DAME HEARTY. 


Oh dear! no-] was up at my twilight, a putting 
on my cap——He, he! Methinks theſe F renchified 
caps are pure . things —they do keep one's 
ears ſo warm 1 


SIR CHARLES, 


Too warm, this weather, I ſhou'd imagine, 
( Fanning himſelf.) | 


DAME 


D 
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DAME HEARTY. 


Why, the faſhion, you know—He, he !—one muſt 
deform to the faſhion. 


SIR CHARLES. 


By all means deform to the faſhion——Pray, how 
does your daughter ? She's a ſweet girl, really, Mrs, 


Hearty. 4 
DAME HEARTY, 


Yes, Sir—ſhe takes after me, as to her perſon : 
but—ah ! Sir Charles, ſome people are ſo happy as 
to have children that are dutiful, and follow the good 
example of their parents Oh ! dear me. 


SIR CHARLES. 


What can this mean]! (Aſide) Your daughter un- 
dutiful !——I always thought ſhe was tractable and 
gentle as a lamb, 


DAME HEARTY. 


Gentle as a lamb !—La, Sir, ſhe's as head-ſtrong 
and as obſtinate as a pig. Wou'd you believe it, Sir, 
for all her education at a boarding-ſchool, and for 
all my good deſtructions and ſcolding, and rating of 
her every day, I can't beat it into the filly. head of 


her's, to leara a little purlitineſs and fervilit _ 
| ar 


— V— — —— 
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Lard !—the pains that I ha* taken with her, and all in 
vain II ha' ſtood by her for hours together, a learning 
of her to make a curchy, quite low and low—ſo, your 


honour (courteſys) but ſhe won't do't; and if any 


body comes to make us a viſit, ſhe'll ſtand bobbing up 
and down fo (courteſys again) bibbity-bok, juſt like 
a cock o Shrove-tueſday—Oh ! ſhe han't a bit nor 
crumb of my teaſte—— 


"MI [CHARLEL 
I'm glad it's no worſe, (Ad-) 


DAME HEARTY, 


It's quite ſhockatious ; an't it, Sir? 
CSIR CHARLES A 


Oh ! 'tis terrible. (A/ide) What an affected fooliſh 
old jade But your daughter is ſtill a lovely charming 
girl; and, with your leave, I ſhou'd be extremely glad 
to place her at the head of my family, 


DAME HEARTY, formaly. 


Sir Charles, I am highly obligated to you, for that 
high honour —— Nanny might have been placed out 
Jong ago, but I ſhou'd not approve of a daughter 
of mine going to ſervice, 


SIR 
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SIR CHARLES. 
Service !—I did not dream of chat I'm ready to 
make her miſtreſs of my family. 
DAME HEARTY. 
Miſtreſs !—Worſe and worſe—-Oh! fie, fie, fry 
Sir Charles I thought. 
SIR CHARLES. 


You miſtake me quite, 


DAME HEARTY. 


Miftreſs, indeed! Our family always lived in credit, 
and were always ſuſpected by all their acquaintance, 
and my daughter ſhan't be the firſt to ſtain and. 
blemiſhize— 


— 
— 


411 CHARLES. 
But hear me, good Mts, Hearty ; do hear me 


DAME HEARTY, 


No, I won't hear ye, Sir Charles; I tell you ſhe 
ſhan't be your miſtreſs—No, not if you'd dreſs her all 
out in diamonds, and keep her fix long-tail'd horſes, 
and a gilt coach, and let me ride in it. 


IL . SIR 


ns. as he — FP 
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SIR CHARLES; 
Why you will pervert my meaning—T tell ye, 11 
"DAME HEARTY. 
Nay, nay, ſay ho more, I'll never diſſent to it. 
SIR CHARLES, 
I'm ready to marry her, I'll make her my wife. 
DAME HE AR T V. 
Your wife What my Nanny your honour's wife! 


SIR CHARLES. 

As ſoon as you pleaſe I have long admir'd her love- 
ly innocence ; and, in the converſations which I have 
ſometimes had with her (tho' I never declar'd my 
intentions) ſhe ever diſpiay'd ſuch unaffected modeſty, 
ſo much ſweetneſs, ſenſe, and delicacy, that in offer- 
ing to marry her, I do but pay a tribute ſcarce worthy 
of her merit. IR 


DAME HEARTY. 


Well, to be fure, your honour's a man of faſhion 3 
and ſo—['ll give my conſent—and Nanny will be fo 
delighted—lack-a-day, you'll be the ſweeteſt couple— 


you'll be fo happy—your hogour is ſo civil and ſo 
janteel 


T HE Orr 17 


janteel — and ſhe ſo meek, and fo aw we good- 
natur'd !—She's the beſt girl in the world - there en't 


ſuch another for goodneſs, between this and the next 


ten towns -I expect her in every minute, and if your 
honour will Peale © to cal again, he tell her. 


SIR. CHARLES. 


her of my. intentions calinly and coolly ; ſpeak 
to her as a friend; and obſerve' whether her incli- 
nations are” correſpondent to my wiſhes; if they 
ſhou'd be otherwiſe, urge the matter n6 farther—— 
E charge you not to uſe any authority in my favour— 
I wau'd not take her but to make her happy. [ Exit. 


DAME HEARTY. 
I warrant ye, Sir Charles I'll be ſo ſerdate, and 


ſo mild, and ſo dallicate with her—He, he, (courtefying) + 
Lord! what a ſweet man—Oh/! if I had but met 
with ſuch a gentleman——lIf I was but 4 fine lady, 


how I wou'd toſs and flurrigig about 


| AER: :; ; 
To balls and plays I'd fly for ever, 
_ ©  Flanting all about the tooẽo mn 


In chariot painted, all ſo clever, 
Lolling Rately, ftare and frown, 


"3. But if a beau all lac'd about, AO obs, 
Shou'd make a bow and hand me out; 3 


Wan | D | I'd 
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IId nimbly trip the while, 1292: 

Andchear him with a ſmile,” --' 
Then leave him ſighing, full of pain, 
And o'er his heart 1 in triumph a aol ELL 
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Provided for Ay, Juſt the: very ty body. 
edu d with——I ba them together. 


DA ME HE A N x. 


Haye yeu indeed t am tr; toſſicated 
Wine e py 12120 121 * 93 il 4 <4 Iba eig. Wt 
#4 911) 1.6 'H E A R T V. c » , 


p way; that's a good. wife now, to be overjoy'd at 
what pleaſes your lord and maſter. 


* 4.4 10 At TW eV! 10 


I'm quite in a axteefertymhe's a charming man 


25 2 — = 
* or — O1 LEE <4 4 — 


| HE A. R T 'F;. . a te 
Why, ſo ] faid——there , an't a better natur d, 


ſoberer, good fort of a charminger man, any where 
than William. = þ 
” DAME 


THE COTTAGERTS. <39 


 DAME,HEARTAY. 
William ! | | | 
4 Di 22 » 144.9, 2 2E 2 02 | £ 29980 " ©7 BOT Ft p, ; 


HEART V. n en n 


What doſt ſtare ſo for? 
| DAME HEARTY. 
nog . N Hye! „n Hue 
1 thought you meant Sip Chaves... ac uh bo 
XL H E AR 1 V. A0 


Dir Charles! Sir Charles ! 


3143 1e & en 900 75 C1» 11 1 1 


DAME HEARTY.” 


What do you ſtare for Why, he has been hook 
yn you went out, and alk'd my leave to 2 *. 


9 1 1 + cw —— 4 F + W — — , v7 1 x Cf} & 


H E AR # d # el, 244343 


Oh ! I Aid got know thit- 42-bit /he'Thou'd have 
come a little ſooner I promiſed her to, William-— 
1 bave jut left him with Nanny. 


8 * . q >» ae 
# I#*%5 _- s$s 4+ ©S FEST 


DAME: HEARTY. 


A fiddleſtick's end 00 * promiſes to ſuch a 
fell ow. Te | e 


* * Ty 
* X . 1 de \ 
o x 5 ” * SF <3 4 


yrs? H $a RTE | 
What !- wou'd you have me break my promiſe? 
No, no, —he that breaks his rn. deſerves to 
have his neck brole. 
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DAM E HEARTY. 


Why you're enough to make one \cmzy——to 
deject ſuch a fortune as Sit Charles|! e 


(HEARTY 
Such a * WII has got an honeſt _— | 
_ and that's as good as a fortune 


DAME HEARTY. 


An honeſt heart as good as a hs Oh lud! 
oh ud — | 


z H 


en 89 £4 HEYA RT V. 


Fey no — ſhall have ber my word's 
endogh. 


— 


D AME HEART Y. 


— Sir Charles ſhall have ber 1 ſay——Don't t revoke 
me, Mr. Hearty, don't revoke me. 


"DUE T. 

Heart.  Haſt a mind for a brangle ? 

D. Heart. Yes, I chuſe for to wrangle; 
And I'll ha“ my own fancy. 

Hart. I fay Will-fhall marry Nanny. 

D. Heart, For ſhame! Wou'd you led the poor girl 
to her ruin? 


. a 2 Hear. 
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Heart. © I know what I am doing. 
D. Heart. Was Cer ſuch a ſad, 
Heart. | He's a good honeſt lad. 
D. Heart. Lud, you make a body wad. 


Heart. Why, if you were younger, ( 
| ed bear this no longer. 
D. Heart. j FI bear this no longer, a 


I'll get me the broom; 
Get out of the room ; 
' Heart. Get out of the room:; See: 
D. H. I'll ſweep the houſe cleanof ſuch rubbiſh as YOUs 
| Heart. Ha, ha Storm away you old vixen you, do— 
D. H. Get out” of the maſh, or your: numſcull PII 


| batter. '. 

— Come, ha done with your n and let s hear 
no more clatter. 

D. H. * Ha' done with your 3 


Heart. Why, you Powe” for nothing jade, what a 
plague is the matter ? 

D. H. Til knock out your brains, and ſo finiſh the 
matter. 

Hear. Was e&ere ſuch a fury, 1: whirdgt I'll cure ye. 

D. H. 3 I Warrant I'll cure ye. 

Heart. Tl ſcratch out your eyes, PI pinch ye, Ill 

| ſmack ye. 

Heart. Be till then, you flat ; or, egad, I will thwack 
ye. 

D. H. Tl pinch ye, I'll ſmack ye. 1 

Hear. | Egad I will thwack ye. 


Ex or THE FirsT AcT, | 
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4 rural Prope—4 © Church at 4 rt Dif ance. 
HEART v, Wi Fiat Nanny. Nrmyns og 
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7 illiam. What a joy 8 all Eres 
act 2's On:this-happy; happy day 
72 2 & Nan. Hark ! the thruſh's melting found ! 
+ ate Muſic flows from every ſpray, - 
as nf See the ſportive lambkins bound 
With our harmleſs flocks in play. 
Bab. Pleas'd the flowers adorn . AE. 
1 thing aq us is . 
n E A R T Y. 


' "Now for” t, ok 8 life wel all} be merry 


Where did * Set. enn fine jackets 3. oa ra 


in e SHEPHERD, | 
We borrow'd them ofthe player Wlkes, as be in the 
HEART. 


town, makter. 
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HEARTY. 


- 


Ffacks 3 do look 5 you be as 


gayly as the players themſelves Let's ſee what's the 


time of the day (looking at his watch) Do you all 
dance while I go for the prion. a 


- — 


WII LIAN. FREY 
| Ay, with all my heart. 


HEARTY. 
What, bet in» dancing humour, Bly? 


WILLIAM. 


Oh! I'm all life and 1 —1 cou'd jump over a 
tilted waggon. ENS | 


You had better reſt yourſelf to- day Conſider— 
Ad ! theſe young fellows—-Come, you two fit down 


here, and ſee them dance, that will be better 
J'fackins, we will be my oo [Exit. 


* 


Dance at the 3 bee Dons Hearty, 


— — 


SCENE 


, * 
.. yn p p ⏑———— . 


! . — 
— — —-— — — — 
333 — — A — 
- — 


—— 


= 0 * % . 
* 5 : "is 4 e* 5 FF 
- * - — # a . 
= = * 
„ 1 . * " = -% = 0 
1 = 32 . * , CY 
* Y : 
* b , fi ” 
* 


941 


Dank HEARTY, WILLIAM, Naxxr, Nyurzs 


and SWAINS. 


DAME HEARTY. 


Hey, day, gd 
Ils che devil to pay 
With your calling and bawling, 
And ſqueaking, and ſqualling, 
And jigging, and jumping, 
And riot, and rompiag ! 
Hey, day, 
Is the your to pay l 6 


Tis not to be N 1 | . 

Go reap your corn; 
And you, Mr. Tabor, 

Go you to your labour, 

Go——go—— 

This minute, I ſay. 


TI (Exit Nymphs and Swains.) 
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— 


[Nanny and William are preparing to follow em, when 


Dame Hearty catches hold of Nanny and pulls her back.] 


DAM E H E A R T V. 


No, no, not ſo faſt, aten I'm not going to ſend 


you away too. 
WILLIAM. 
Dear Mrs, * don't take her from me. 


DAME HEARTY. 


Dear mel no dears, you low-life wretch——my 


daughter's meat for your maſter, 
| NANNY. 
Oh !.do not, do not part us. 


WILLIAM: 


Conſider, pray conſider, how long and how ſin- 
cerely I have loy'd your daughter. 
DAME HEARTY. 


Love my daughter | you perſuming fellow——you 


ſhall never ſee her again Love your equals, Sirrah— 
[ Exit with Nanny. 


E WILLIAM. 


/ « 
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WILLIAM. 


Oh ! ſhe's gone—-ſhe's gone I've loſt my only 
joy, my love, my Nanny—-I am forbid to ſee her 
more—-Oh ! I cou'd hang or drown myſelf ——But I 
will ſee her—-No commands, but her own, ſhall ever 
keep me from her If I ſhou'd loſe her—-then fare- 
well every hope of comfort—Alas what s life depriv 4 
of her we love! 


44-8: 


When the flocks in their numbers increaſe, 4 
When the plains a fzeſh paſture ſupply, - | 

When the ſwain and his nymph are in peace, 
Then ſurely * tis mournful to die. 


But, ah !—from my charmer remov 'd, 
Condemn' d ſtill in abſence to grieve; 

Ye ſhepherds can tel] who have lov'd, 
That now tis a torture to live, | 


— _ 
— - - — = _— — — — — — 
— — — — 
mm — — —ů — x ——„—Vv 


SCENE- 
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ED SNN SO SOHO 


8 C R N E IV. 
Dame Hz: 437 ty and NA x. 


DAME HEARTY. 


Come along, you vulgar ut—whimpering and cry- 
ing when you're a going to be made a fine lady, finer 
than your own mother. 


NANNY. 


1 


I've no deſire to be a five _— as my heart is 
diſpos'd. 
DAME HEARTY. 
Your heart diſpoſed, indeed — Think of the offers 
of Sir Charles, 
| NANNY. 
I'm lead with them only, as they give me an 


opportunity of proving my conſtancy to William. 


DAME HEARTY. 


Always William ; William, for ever, like a mag= 
pye— Is not Sir Charles rich—and woudn't he dreſs 
ye out as fine as any lady in the land—and wou'd not 


1 all 
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all your neighbours be bowing and curchying to you, 
wherever you went? and might not you toſs up your 
head and ſay nothing to em, and they all the while 
keep bowing and curchying on, not daring to take 
affront ? 


NANNY. 


And pray, my dear mother, what then? 


* 


DAME HEARTY. 


And then to talk of your heart, and your heart's 
being diſpoſed !——Lud, I cou'd tear my very ruffles 
for madneſs—Why, you toad you—(Lack-a-day, my 
paſſion gets the better of my breeding) You young 
minximus, I wou'd ſay, do you dare to have the af- 
furance to pretend to be wiſer than any body beſide?— 


NANNY. 
I on!y beg leave to judge for myſelf, in an affair 


which fo nearly concerns my future- happineſs, 


DAME HEARTY. 


Oh ! to be ſure, madam—— You only beg leave to 


deſpiſe the advice of your mother, and the example of 
all the world Don't you ſee, you ſaucy jade, that all 
forts of gentlefolks, and dutcheſſes, and counteſſes, and 
all of 'em; don't they all of 'em ſniff up their noſes 
at ever fuch a handſome clever man, if he en't rich ?. 

| | | and 
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and don't they all of em marry any thing in the 
world; old, ſcurvy, gouty, lame, hobbling, coughing, 

ugly, Aickly, pale, wrinkled, weazle- fac d old fellows, 
if they have but a title, or a coach and ſix? Ves, that 


they do, every day; and yet you, frſooth 
N ANN F. 


What are great folks to us? — By aping our ſu- 
periors, in general, we only make ourſelves ridiculous; 
and when we imitate their follies, we are doubly ſo, 


1. DAME HEARTY. 

How glib ſhe talks !—What will nothing prevail 
upon ye? Conſider your poor mother, conſider your 
duty (Crying) and if you wou'd but marry his honour, 


you'd be a ſupport to me when I begin to =” old 
and diſabilitated. 


NANNY, 


I wou'd do any thing, to ferve you, that in con- 
ſcience I cou'd ; but I own, I cannot think of marry- 
ing a man I do not Jove, or of rejecting one I do, and 
who is deſerving.— 


DAME HEARTY. 


Deſerving !—He deſerving, indeed !—a poor yarn- 
ſtocking wretch !—Deſerving quotha!—Yau're a fool 
—a downright fool—you're bewitch'd ——— 


AIR 
3 
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A 7 1 R. | 


Pray, what can you find in a clown, 

So deeply affecting your heart; 
With his great heavy head hanging down; 

And ſtumping along by his cart? 

Is't his hair, that's ſo lank and fo trait, 

In your fancy ſo charming appears; 

Or, the ſmack of his whip and gee-hait, 
That ſo ſweetly reſounds in your ears? 


II. 


When a gentleman, powder'd and fine, 
For your favour ſo tenderly ſues ; 
When he ſmiles and fays—* Will you be mine!“ 
Can you then ſuch an offer refuſe ? 
Can you ſuch a polite one put by, 
And all for a beggarly lout ? 
You filly young llut you——Oh ! fie, 
You do not know what you're about. 
R | Enter Hearty. 


SCENE 
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$ C t NM v. 
Hrax rr, Dams Hearty, NANNY. 


HEARTY. 


Tally ho What haſt been ſpoiling all che ſport 
for yonder, en? 


DAME HEARTY. 


My dear maſter; *twas for her good, and your good, 
1 all our goods —if you wou'd but be advis'd. 


H E AR T V. 
? Ay, that's right whenever a woman has a mind to 
do miſchief, ſhe'll tell you *tis all for your good. 
 2.N A-N'N.Y;; 
Oh ! Father, take my part; endeayour to perſuade 
DAME HEART F. 
Say not a ſullable, Mr. Hearty. 
HEARTY. 


Not a fullable !—TI'11 ſay a waggon load of ſullables, 
if I pleaſe ; arn't I your lord and maſter ? 


& 


DAME 


* 
"i 
- — — — 


— 


— —— Dl ett HY. A, OI 


PE 4 
2 


— * 
1 * 


- - — 2 = — 


— 


* 


32 THE COTTAGE RS. 


e M E HEART V's 
| Yes, you re a proper maſter, truly. 
HE ART V. 
Proper or not, maſter I will be 5; maſter I will be. 


D AME HEARTY. 


Lord! that I ſhou'd marry ſuch. a low, vulgar, 
go· by * ground raptile. Ape 


PAP, 


Dear mother, I never can marry Sir Charles.— 
*T wou'd be the death of William, 


DAME. HEARTY. 


Yo ſo. let it; it's N be ſhou'd ſuffer than his 
ſuperors, | 


NANNY. | , 


By the regard you ſhou'd * for a daughter's 
happineſs, pity my diſtreſs, force me not to an union 


Which will make me wretched, 


"We 7; 


Oh! think what deep, what cruel woe, 
What anguiſh ſwells my throbbing breaſt ; 
See, from theſe eyes, what ſorrows flow 
Alas! I faint with grief oppreſt. "AY 


12 


7 if 
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Ah!] let me not intreat in vain ; 
My William to my arms reſtore 2 


Tin 1 behold my love again, 
I ne'er can taſte of comfort more, 
# wot: Won 1. IKK K.. | 
I begin to be as queeriſh'! quite in the dumps! and 
melancholy, ſomehow—I never was ſo in all my life 


DAM E HEARTY. 


tell her. | 
HEARTY, 

What a Ainty bit of ſtuff *tis—Why how can'ſt be 

ſo hard, ha? How can'ſt be fo hard ? 
DAME HEARTY. 

In be firm ; Ill be firm, Mr. Hearty— Tis you're 
too ſoft, its nothing but the girl's obſtinacy. 

Obſtinacy ! doſt think 'tis — don't like obſtinacy, 


DAME HEARTY. 


Tis nothing elſe, as fre as eggs is eggs. 
F 149 u " NANNY 


But the ſhan't make ſuch a fool of me, that 1 can 


—— — —— 


— 


— — ——— „ 
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NANNY. 


Oh | if you remember what i it was verdi h- 


HEARTY. 


Why, I do remember I believe I knew how to 
love as well as any body, tho' I ſay it, as ſhou'dn't 
ſay it; but then ware obſtinacy—lIf I cou'dn't have 
them as 1 loved firſt, I always us'd to go directly and. 
love ſomebody as I thought I cou'd have ; and thee 
| had'ſt better do ſo too, and marry Sir Charles at once, 

and then its all over. 


NANNY. 


Indeed, indeed, I cannot think of marrying Sir 
Charles, 


HEARTY. 
Nanny, don't be obſtinate any longer; I have been 


beat a hundred times 1 for being obſtinate. 


DAME HEARTY. 


Mind what your good father ſays ; do, huſly ! Give 
me a ſalute, my Year Mr. —_—_ ( He pu her.) 


HEAR ej. 


Thee beeſt a pretty likely dame that thee beeft 
(Kiſſes her again) Come, take my adviee, and don't 
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; , , 
” k k 
- * ws wy , * 
5 . 


Your conſtancy, now, is a thing out of date: 
For ever a whining for one! 
In love-matters, ay, and in matters of ſtate, | 
The changing is ten times the fun. 
There's none that can find, 
Juſt what they” ve a mind. 


> How do courtiers their conſciences ſell 1 
0 If a place is deny'd 


On the honeſter ſide, 
W wil ys them as well, | 


II. 


As they for preferment, for men ſo yout trade; ; 
The caſe is exactly the ſame ; ; 
For with young ones, and old ones, the widow, the 


mad, 
A huſband is ever your aim, 
Then follow their plan ; 


If you'can't have a man 

That you wiſh for, let this be your way 
Don't be mincing and nice, 
But at once, in a trice, 


Take another without more delay. 
[ Enter Sir Charles. 


F 2 SCENE 


© 
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head, OY ( 12 , A 


S. C * N * | es 63 110 * 


HEART v, Dauz "<a NANNY, Sin 
CHARLES, | ! OAT 


D A M E H E A * T *. 
Oh ! Your ſervant your honour—Hold up your 


* 


SIR CHARLES, to NANNY: 


My ſweet girl, pardon my nenen: your mother, 
J preſurae, has informed you of my cooyerſagion with 
her this morning. "Fob 


NANNY. 


Yes, Sir, ſhe has-—and the honour you intend we 
is ſo far above my expeQations or deſerts — ' 


SIR CHARLES. 


My love, do not call it an honour; that's a term 
too cold and diftant——Say it is a pleaſure, and I am 


happy. 


NANNY. 


I am my obliged to you, Sir; but 


SIR 


v 
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SIR CHARLES. 
But what, my dear girl ? 


* 


H E A R T Y, afide. 
Ha, ha, I thought there'd be ſome buts in the way. 


SIR CHARLES, 
My charming creature, ©, £0 on. 


NANN 5 
P m exceſively forry— 
DAME HEARTY, of. 
Sorry! indeed; you forry hufly ! | 


SIR CHARLES. 
Let her ſpeak, pray, Mrs, Hearty, 
- © NANNY. 


I am ſorry my ſituation is ſuch, as renders me in- 
capable of requiting your: generolity, * an equal 
return. ; 


$IR CHARLES. 


Talk not of your fituation—! regard not fortune 
Gold has no weight in Love's ballance—Your affec- 
tion Wane be more than equal to all I can beſtow. 

8 NANNY, , 


„ THE COTTAGERS 
NANNY. 
Oh! Sir—(burfling in tears. ) 5 
rr 
: Hem ! hem ! | | 
SIR CHARLES. 

Tears ! my love? What can this mean ? 
DAME HEARTY. 
Why, ſhe's ſo glad, and ſo pleaſed, your honour— 
She's very dallicate and tender——like me—--She's a 
erying for joy. (Pretending to cry, and laughing) 

SIR CHARLES. 
Then I am bleſt beyond deſcription 8 


DAME HEARTY. 


W hat a fine thing tis to be a baronet's lady] (Aſide 
Come hither, ſon Let me give you her hand. 


(Takes Nanny's hand and $ ir Charles's.) 


SCENE 
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efoctocfoctectodfootoojocjootecfoofortpctoofectortortoctoooctory 


STEEN E VII. 


HEART Y, Dame HZAR TY, SIR CHARLES, 
WILLIAM and NAR Nx. 


WILLIAM. 
'Oh ! Nanny; my deareſt RR ANY I found 
you again! 
DAME HEARTY. 
Keep your diſtance, you villain, you. 
( Puſoing William away) 
SIR CHARLES. 


g What means this What would you have? 


WILLIAM. 


I'd have — the greateſt bleſſing under Heaven 
that lovely maid. 


81 CHARLES. 


I am forry, my lad, you have made a requeſt which 
cannot be complied with She is, indeed, a bleſſing; 
and a bleſſing, which, I flatter myſelf, will fall to my 
ſhare, DAME 
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DAME HEARTY. 
Ay, that ſhe ſhall, Sir Charles, ſhe ſhall fall in 
your ſnare, I warrant— He, he, he. 


WILLIAM. 
Why, Sir, wou'd you take from me, that, on 
which my peace, my life, depends? I know the reſpect 
to which your rank intitles ye; but give me leave to 


ſay, tis an ungenerous abuſe of it to make others mi- 
ſerable. : 


SIR CHARLES. 


I ſcorn ſuch a procedure Set my rank aſide, and, as 
a man, I have ſurely a right to try my ſucceſs on any 
equal footing—-Her parent's conſent, .and her own 
confeſſion, have juſtified my paſſion. 


WILLIAM. 

It cannot be, ſhe never can be falſe. You ſee there, 
Sir, one I have loved ever ſince I was capable of lov- 
ing She has confeſs'd a regard for me, whole greateſt 
wealth is in content,—She has preferred me to you, 
tho” you have on your ſide every advantage of fortune 
She alone can difpoſe of her hand and heart 
She has encouraged my pretenſions, and I will never 
forfeit them—1 would boldly maintain my title, tho 
my rival were a King. ü _ 


- 


--, 
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SIR CHARLES.” = 
tler herſelf a 


WILLIAM. 
"4. I wiſh no more— To her I appeal, to her I 
will ſubmit, 


— —ñ—j— —„—t 
- — - 4 — 


„„ TL. 

Forgive me, Sir, Tf I tell you, that you have miſ- 
underſtood me] ſhall ever refe, with gratitude 
end humility, on the honour you have done me; but 
my heart has long been engaged, and will ever be 
devoted to that young man, and my falſhood to him 
wou'd be but a bad earueſt of my attachment to 

another. 


* m 
. 9 9 n 
22.2 „ „„ % ˙ „» ¶2 — „ 


(HEART Y yawn.) 

„ WILT = 
Ten thouſand thanks, my heayenly girl f | | 
DAME HEARTY. — 


Your heavenly girl! She ſhall have Sir Charts * if 
fill. Diſobedient ſlut i Taxe her Si. 4 
* 3 


s IR CHARLES, 3 


By no means !—T abhor the fainteſt ſhadow of com- 
fan —1 . dereft myſelf, were I capable of 
8 interfering 


* — 
— 
— 
— 
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- - — — — ——— ũ—ũ — — 
— 


3 


42 ru cor TAGERI. 


interfering in the happineſs of ſo tender, ſo fond a 
couple.— Live and be happy together. will give 
you a portion, and aſſign you a farm of 1 my own, 
where you may ſpend your days in /an uninterrupted 
enjoyment of your fondeſt wiſhes, —With your K* 
conſent you ſhall be con tracted immediately. 


HEARTY. 
With all my heart; with all my heart it ſhall 


be ſo: Now who's maſter? Who's maſter now ? 


(To Dame 1 ** 203 The Um 4 


DAME HEARTY. 


Don- t worry me, you great bear A fooliſh girl! ! 
to be ſo blind to her intereſb! 


3 SIR CHARLES. 


She has ſeen her real intereſt, in purſuing her true 
happineſs—Tis ſuch abſurd old women as yourſelf 
that miſguide the — and ruin the felicity 
of half the world —— 


DAME HEARTY. 
Abſurd old woman ir Charles —if you tranſgreſs 
the baunds of janteelneſs agd ſervility,—I, —]I,—take 


no more notice of ye |—Q*my conſcience, you're not 
the man I took ye for Affront a lady—Yes, a lady, 


. 1 ſay it myſelf Sand give away your miſtreſs to another [ 
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neither ſervility nor ſpirit, by all that's allegant—I'm 
glad William has got her He ſhall have a ruffled 
ſhirt, and a ty wig; and if he don't cut a better 
figure' than you, I've no teaſte, that's all—-P've no 
teaſte. | 
8IR CHARLES. | 

T'm glad you can be pleas'd with your reflections; for 
my part, Fm happy in mine—Say what you pleaſe— 
you may move my pity, but not my anger—A mind 
conſcious of doing right is unhurt by the L 
opinion of others. 


DAME HEARTY. 
Come, children, it's all turn'd out quite la choſe. 


NANNY. 


Sir, to you I am indebted for the utmoſt happineſs ; 
which, my dear mother, now I have your approbation, 
I can form no wiſh beyond— | 

. WILLIAM. 

I feel ſo much, that n 


HEART V. 


That you can ſay nothing—I know it and ſo hold 
your tongue — Vour moſt oblig'd, humble, obedient, 
ſervant, Sir Charles —Kiſs me, dame - Join hands, 

young 2 — — 


G 2 NANNY, 
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N 
< Our troubles are now over, and the remembrance 
ef them ſerves only to increaſe our preſent happineſs, 


A I R, Rondeau. | ' 
Our cares, our ſorrows, now are paſt, | 
And all our hopes are crown'd at laſt z 
Our love no longer pains annoy, 
But all is happineſs and joy. 


. II. | 
The heaving ſigh, the flowing tear, 


The pining wiſh, the anxious fear, 
Which did of late our ſouls alarm, 
Now give our bliſs a purer charm, 


Ill. 


So, when dark clouds obſcure the ſky, 
"FN And bode a gloomy tempeſt nigh ; 

If ſudden the proſpect clears, | 

The ſun himſelf more bright appears, 


' SCENE 
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SCENE, the Laf. 


Hrazry, WIr IIA, NA Nx, Nrurns and 
SWAIN, | 


HEARTY. 
Adad, here's all the folks come again, juſt in the 


nick of time—Be merry you rogues ;— they're to be 


marry'd at laſt !—-Now for ſinging and dancing ;-— 


Come, we'll have the ſong as we intended a while ago 


——Who' Ul ſing it? 


* / 


WILLIAM. 


No, no, Yowll give us ſome of your melancholly 
cooing again: Ha, ha, ha {—T'1l ſing it myſelf. but 
you muſt all mind and come in at the choruſing of it, 
as the * is. 


3 


Les, we will. | 
2 SONG. 


* 
j 
| 
| 
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S O N S. 
. 3: Fe 4 


Ye lads, and ye laſſes, be merry and ſing ; 
Vith echoing joy let the vallies all ring; 
.+ Honeſt William to day finds an end to his pain, 
. And little dear Nancy is bleſt with her ſwain. 


CHORU Ss. 


1 Since cottagers prove 
1 The bleſſings of love, 
So ſweet, and fo kindly, and free g 
What fools are the great, 
To think that their ſtate 
Can make 'em as happy as we! 


II. | | 
Tho' low their condition, their hearts are above 
All other delights, but the tranſports of love; 


| Thoſe fooliſh parades, which your grandeur affords, 
They leave with diſdain to fine ladics and lords. 


e H O R U 8. 


2 


1 Since cottagers prove 

4 | | The bleſſings of love, 

i do ſweet, and ſo kindly, and free; 
* What fools are the great, 

To think that their ſtate, 


Can make em as happy as we | 
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— | 5 
Ye finikin beaus, and ye jiggeting miſſes, 
Who in rattle and racketing place all your bliſſes, 
Your wealth may fine _— pearl and diamonds 
ſupply; 5 J . 
But love is a you the world cannot — 


. 


CHORU s. 


Since cottagers prove, 
The bleflings of love, 
So ſweet, and ſo kindly, and free ; 
What fools are the great, % 
TI.0oo think that their ſtate, 55 
Can make em as happy as wes 
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